I.]                       JOHNSON OVER JORDAN                        tj

follows the CLERK out. JOHNSON watches all this
with ffowing dismay.  The FIRST OLD MAN, who
has been working very hard with his form and hugs
volume,, is now suddenly triumphant?)
FIRST OLD MAN.  I've got it.  At last I've got it.
(But one of the young clerks, repeating the phrase
about reference books going back to the library',
hurries in to take the book from the FIRST OLD
MAN, who flings down his form and pen and buries
his head in his hands in complete despair?)
JOHNSON (with concern).  Look here, can I do any-
thing for you?

FIRST OLD MAN (looking upy cynically]. Wbatl And
then claim a share in my money. Not likely! You
don't catch me that way. Oh nol

JOHNSON (indignantly}. I didn't want to catch you.
And I don't want your money.

FIRST OLD MAN*  That's what you say. And then
you wouldn't want a twenty-five per cent interest
afterwards, would you? Oh no, not at all!  My dear
sir, I'm a business man, and I learned how to look
after myself before you were born.
JOHNSON (beginning to be sceptical}, I wonder*
VOICE FROM LOUD-SPEAKER. Forms G.T.O, Three
hundred to Three hundred and fifty, whether com-
pleted or not, must be returned at once to Room
Forty-five.
FIRST OLD MAN (desperately]. I won't go. I won't go*